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The venue of the event played a role both literal and metaphoric. "When I get into an environment which has the degree of air conditioning of that place, it disorients me," he said. "I somehow began to blurt this stuff out. understanding her journey to the United States, the transitions that it required, and the kinds of sacrifices that she had to make, understanding her intent to move on, move up, and try to develop something better for the next generation.
"It was a place I could never access except for the accident of my cousin working there. Its exclusivity was part of the fabric of social relations into which I was born. Its inaccessibility was what I stumbled onto-that there was another reality out there that was conditioning my life in ways that I hadn't perceived before.
The sight of it imprinted upon me as a kind of a goal, an opportunity, something to think about as a way of doing my own part, making my own contribution to my familial journey not only geographically but also in terms of a sense of self.
I was part of a family in which half of the children were born in Central America and the other half were born here (in New Orleans). I was the second to last child and I was privileged to spend much of the time with my mother who worked cleaning houses in Metairie for as little as 2 or 3 dollars a day. She had to pay a cab to be able to get to work on time and so very little was left of the money she earned when she was done.
The randomness of it -that could you be on Audubon Place or in a bungalow in Metairie -was something I was sensitized to at an early age. And having a sense very early on of how that experience was shaping me and also protecting me from the kinds of things that people find themselves doing. I felt this moment was a kind of anomaly. I was placed in a situation where I could see there was another reality that was shaping me in ways that I wasn't completely conscious of but I knew it was significant. I was taken out of my own reality. It was the thing that kicked me into a different orbit or trajectory.
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